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THE WONDERS OF ART. 


‘* MADAM, WE CAN DO ALMOST ANYTHING.” 


COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 
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times as | en turned down it saves five- 
— of thet cost for ——, =~ in various 

yles, sizes and colors. Send for catalog and 
= HOW TO READ YOUR METER.” Mailed free. 


CAUTION—Genuine HYLO Lamps havea label 
inside the glass bulb. Look for the name and | 
refuse im tations, infringements and substitutes. 
The dealer of course, makes more money on the Me 
imitatio' bas he at ee ly HYIO in | 7 1 d 
stock aad will supply you t. | THE PARFUMERIE LUBIN uxury and economy. 

LPS co ’ . ; mts its latest creation, ENIGMA y J 
THE PHE ? 3 State St. Detroit, Mich. A dainty perfume, delighting the most fastidious, 25e. of all druggists. 
For sale at all dealers, $3. 5 ner bottle, 

U.S, Agent, Geo, K. Evans, 3-5 W. 18th St., New York. THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn. 


Commends itself to travelers 
by land or sea, on account of 
its convenience, compactness, 
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Famous Chainless Bicycles| 
FOR COCKTAILS, FIZZES Equipped with two-speed gear, = and All Standard Chain Models 


coaster brake, and cushion frame 
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Nature Converse. 
-\ AID the river to the hill: 


‘*Can’t you check my current’s flow ? 


Tho’ I’m in the running still, 
I am feeling pretty low.” 


Said the hill unto the river: 


“* Shut your gaping mouth, you clam. 


I’m a very cheerful giver, 

But I never give a dam.” 
Said the river in reply : 

‘* Don’t be keeping up the bluff. 
Roll a boulder from on high ; 

A little boulder is enough.” 


‘*When I get a little bolder,” 
Said the hill, ‘‘than now I am, 
I may drop the bluff, you scolder, 
But I'll never give a dam.” 
Wm, D. Nugent. 


The Married One; 


r ran al ~ 1 
The Single One; ( ‘UCKY DoG! 


Babies. 


W HEN the May baby and the June 
baby had got well acquainted, 
they exchanged confidences. 

‘‘My milk comes from a certified 
cow,”’ said the May baby. 

‘So does mine,’’ said the June baby. 

‘‘It is milked by a man in a white 
suit, with sterilized hands, through 
absorbent cotton, and kept at a tem- 
perature of forty-five degrees.”’ 

** So is mine.”’ 

‘It is brought to me in a prophy- 
lactic wagon drawn by a modified 
horse.”’ 

“So is mine.”’ 

‘‘Then how in thunder do you man- 
age to be so fat and well ?’’ 


The June baby winked slyly. 

““I chew old paper and the corners 
of the rugs and anything I can find 
that is dirty, and in that way I man- 
age to maintain the bacterial balance 
which is essential to health,’’ he said, 
chuckling. 

The May baby laughed long and 
loud. 

‘*So do I,”’ said he. 

The mammas heard the goo-gooing, 
but they assigned to it only the usual 
fantastic significance. It was just as 
well. 


An Estimate. 


- APA, how far up is Heaven ?”’ 
“Oh, about two office build- 
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ings.’ 
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> signs pe ill 
feeling be- 
tween the 
Russians and 
Japanese. Itis 
averred at St. 
Petersburg, 
and echoed in 
Paris, that the Japs 
started before the 
W/ §=86©—word was given. 
’ At Tokio they don’t 
admit it, and London 
opinion, and our own 








VLD 4 professors of propriety, 


hold that the severing of 
diplomatic relations was all the notice 
necessary. There is no referee who 
can settle this disputed point, and the 
war has had to go right on, but the 
incident has made the combatants 
angry, which is a great pity. War is 
a@ strenuous game at best, and even 
when conducted with sentiments of 
high mutual esteem between the con- 
testants is apt to yield incidents where- 
at the judicious grieve. But when 
rancorous feelings sharpen the natural 
desire to excel, the resulting incidents 
may disgust the judicious altogether. 
Already we find Russian newspapers 
declaring that Japan’s impudence 
shall receive such a retribution as shall 
be remembered in Asia to the crack of 
doom. Isany such retribution coming? 
It does not look like it at this writing. 
The hornets filled the bear with stings 
before he had fairly waked up. Ina 
day Japan reduced the immediate 
efficiency of Russia’s naval force by 


Bio 


nine important ships, and gave the 
world a strong first impression that on 
the sea, at least, Russia is not a match 
for her. 





HO are we Americans for in this 
fight? Japan looks little. Rus- 
sia looks big. We are affected by the 
natural propensity of observers to take 
sides with ‘the little ’un.’”? We ad- 
mire the Japanese. They are wonder- 
ful people. In many ways they seem 
more civilized than the Russians 
or ourselves. A closely united and 
intensely patriotic people who have set 
out to make the utmost of themselves 
in the least possible time, they have 
reached out eagerly for whatever the 
Western world had that seemed good 
tothem. They have seized upon edu- 
cation and military discipline, guns, 
warships, all the apparatus of power. 
They have bought the tools of modern 
war, and have set themselves with in- 
tense industry to learn to use them. 
We have to sympathize with a race so 
eager, so active, and yet so self-con- 
tained. 

On the other side is great sleepy 
Russia, with her limitless territory 
and a population three times as numer- 
ous as Japan’s, governed in the Czar’s 
name, but Heaven knows by whom or 
how. Russia is mighty, but she is 
pathetic too; a sluggish giant, strug- 
gling through superstition, despotism 
and ignorance towards civilization. 
She is so strong that she is feared; 
her ambition is boundless, her policies 
never change. The minds that shape 
her course are strong and they are re- 
lentless. She can bide her time, she 
can fight and be worsted, but she will 
still struggle on towards the fulfilment 
of what she takes to be her destiny. 





It is impossible not to sympathize 

with Russia too. She aspires to 
be the ruling power in Asia. We 
Americans can well endure to see her 





aspirations limited in that direction, 
for we too have an interest in Asia 
and want to trade there, especially 
with China, without asking Russia’s 
leave. We don’t mind seeing the 
Russian encroachments checked. We 
are glad to see Japan hold her own, 
and even make good her reasonable 
aspirations as to Korea. But if this first 
blaze of Japanese success should be 
maintained, and maintained ashore as 
well as on the sea, a new series of con- 
siderations and of sympathies are 
likely to begin working in our 
minds. Russia is our old-time friend; 
Russia is white, Japan is yellow. There 
is a limit to the amount of checking 
we can see Russia receive at the hands 
of Japan without grave concern. We 
know and like Japan as a nation that 
aspires. We den’t know her so well as 
a nation that has realized her aspira- 
tions, and we cannot tell beforehand 
how well we would like her under 
those conditions. 

There are possibilities of enormous 
interest in this set-to between Japan 
and Russia, and where we will be and 
how we will feel when it is over are 
things not easy to forecast. 





ALTIMORE has not had a fair 
show with her fire. Such a fire 
as she had entitled her to our close at- 
tention for weeks. She should have 
held the middle of the stage and the 
best outside columns of the papers for 
ten days at least. But along with the 
news that she was burning up, there 
came on February 7 the first word of 
this Russian-Japanese war. The next 
day, when we ought to have been 
toting up Baltimore’s losses and send- 
ing her telegrams of sympathy and 
encouragement, we were buying penny 
papers every half hour to get the war 
news. It wasaskame. Weare extremely 
sorry she got so burned. We grieve at 
her losses; we admire her pluck, but 
we feel with special intensity that 
as long as she was making such a 
spectacle of herself, it was too bad 
that there should have been any 
considerable simultaneous exhibition 
elsewhere. 
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THE DOCTOR. 


Wy =42 is this pretty sight before 
us? Oh, I know. It is a school 
room. The scholars are_ seated 
in rows. How nice they look. How 
fresh their faces are. Hello, who is 
this man coming? Why, he looks as 
if he owned the whole place. Yes, he 
is the doctor. He has come with 
credentials from the Board of Health. 
See how businesslike he is. Look at 
him as he takes out his instruments. 
Why, he is going to vaccinate all the 
children, isn’t he? Yes, that is just 
what he is going todo. Does the doc- 
tor get paid for it? Oh, sure he does. 
But that isn’t what makes him seem 
80 well pleased with himself. What is 
it, I wonder? It is because the doctor 
knows he is doing such a good deed. 
He is working for Medical Science, 
and that is a great thing for a doctor to 
do. But will the children recover? 
We do not know. We think they 
will. Not all will have blood-poison- 
ing. Some will be sick for three 
weeks, some for two months, and 
some for a year. Perhaps one or two 
will feel the doctor’s scratch all their 
lives. And now see the children. 
They do not look so happy as they did. 
No, they are not. They do not like it. 
But then children do not know it all. 
Only Medical Science knows it all. 
Ah, now the doctor is smiling. He 
is almost through. He has done a 
good day’s work. Wouldn’t you like 
to be a doctor, and do all that to little 
children ? ae 
** SADIE married the President of 
" the Electric Trust, didn’t she?’’ 
‘Yes. And her marriage was a 
great shock to every one.”’ 
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LIFE’S MODERN PRIMER. 











THE MAN AND THE TICKER. 


_o at the man jump up and down! 

He seems to be excited. Yes, he is 
excited. Hehearsa noise. Look over 
there, and you will see where the noise 
comes from. The man is in his office, 
and he is listening to the ticker. What 
is the ticker? Oh, that is a little 
machine to show how much money 
you can lose in a given time. See the 
man jump. He walks to his desk and 
then back to the ticker. Is he happy? 
Oh, no, he is too restless to be happy. 
He could not read a book if he tried to. 
He could not sit still in a forest to save 
his life. But then, the man is not try- 
ing to behappy. He istrying to make 
money. And will he succeed? Oh, 
yes, the man will succeed. He will 
make money hand over fist—almost as 
fast as he loses it. See the ticker reel 
off the nice white paper. See the man 
jump. Isn’t it funny how much exer- 
cise he gets? How nervous heis. He 
has been at it so long now that he 
could not do anything else if he tried. 
Isn’t it nice to know how to do one 
thing? Don’t you wish you were the 
man at the ticker? Oh my, what was 
that bang? Why, I declare if the man 
hasn’t shot himself. How funny! 
Perhaps the ticker didn’t tick right. 
Well, never mind. It is all in a life- 
time. 


VW i : Pa, was George Wash- 
ington such a terrible liar? 
Stunson: Liar! Why, my boy, 
what do you mean? 
‘* Well, if he wasn’t, why was such 
a fuss made when he told the truth? ’’ 








THE DINNER PARTY. 


HERE we have a dinner party. 

See the people sitting around 
the table. How unhappy they look. 
What do you suppose makes them so 
unhappy? Perhaps it is the food. 
Perhaps it is each other. Who knows? 
I will tell you what the matter is. 
This is a Fashionable Dinner Party, 
and there is nothing doing. Millions 
are represented, but there is nothing 
in it. How sad! See the hostess 
smile. She smiles that way by long 
practice. By and by she will rise, and 
then all the women will go into one 
room and the men into another. Will 
that help matters? Oh, yes, that will 
help matters greatly. Then the men 
will tell funny stories and laugh, and 
the women will chatter. Can any one 
give a dinner party like this? Oh, no. 
Dinner parties cost money. Why, this 
one cost nearly five hundred dollars. 
That is a lot, isn’t it? But it is neces- 
sary to pay one’s social debts. Hello, 
they are going home. Now they are 
gone. Can you catch what the host is 
saying to the hostess? Oh, yes, I can 
catch it. It is an awful bad word. He 
says: ‘“ What ad——d bore! I’m so 
glad it is over!” 


YER: How do you know he is 
honest? 
DvuELL: He declined a position in 
the Post Office Department. 


Goinz the Rounds. 
M IRANDA~: I accepted Mr. Mash- 
~"" leigh lr night, and he is going 
to get the eng .gement ring to-day. 
MuURIEL: )Jh, he already hasit. I 
returned to’ im this morning the one 
he gave me. 





— gg ——___—_____—________ 
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In Lent. 


To season of sackcloth and ashes 
Has dawned, and the brightest of eyes, 
To veil worldly flashes, have lowered their 
lashes 
And shut out the blue of the skies ; 
Camilla, you plot arrant treason, 
To lessen the light of the day,— 
You danced through th, season and that is 
the reason % : 
You feel so depressed ar’ blasé. 


You vow that your life shall be simple, 
And fain toa convent would fare,— 
A coif and a wimple would set off that 
dimple, 
But think of the gowns the nuns wear! 
Camilla, what foolishness this is! 
For innocent sins to atone, 
To forfeit the blisses of bonbons and 
kisses 
And dwell, like a hermit, alone. 


183 


Although you forbid me to follow 
Your footsteps, if thither they lead, 
By Phebus Apollo! such conduct is 
hollow 
To him who has learned Cupid’s creed ; 
If you go, I shall surely be waiting 
The calm of the cloisters amid, 
For you, hesitating, might steal to the 
grating, 
To own you were sorry you did. 


When the days of probation are over 
And you capture your halo at last, 
Emerge to discover a dismal-eyed lover, 
Who breaks just his heart, not his fast ; 
But, sweet saint, lest you wholly should 
killa 
Poor sinner who hopes to repent, 
And loves you, Camilla, pray try to be 
still a 
Mere maid to a certain extent. 
Eric Moore. 


A Letter. 


| rn NEW YORK LIFE. 

Dear Sir: Apropos of the death of Wm. 
C. Whitney in the hands of the surgeons, I want 
to say that of all the wit and scathing sarcasm 
you have employed in your valuable journal on 
the tragic subject of appendicitis, you have not 
said half enough against the cutting craze. In 
the hands of good physicians (or even conserva- 
tive old grandmothers with their liberal doses of 
oil and patient perseverance in poulticing), 
operations for appendicitis are unnecessary. It 
might be well to suggest, however, that wealthy 
men present the surgeons with a liberal check at 
once, with @ request to be excused from the 
operation. Sincerely yours, 

T. BE. Reed, M. D. 
MIDDLETOWN, OHIO, February 3, 1904. 


E heartily sympathize with the 
Emperor of Morocco, who gave 
twenty mule-loads of small silver, 
worth fifty thousand dollars, to the St. 
Louis Fair, on condition that President 
Francis should stop writing letters to 
him. He does not know where St. 
Louis is, and praises Allah that he has 
no atlas. 

We also sympathize with the three 
deserters from the Yale diet squad of 
soldiers, on whom Dr. Chittenden has 
been experimenting to find out how 
much food a man can go without ina 
given time. The three deserters dis- 
covered in advance of the Professor 
what was the limit of their capacity to 
live on a measured insufficiency of 
maple-sugar and chicken-feed. 

Too much of a good thing, or too 
little of a good thing, are alike abhor- 
rent to nature. 








184 


Acrostic. 


| ET others toot their horns of praise, 
et others crack their jokes of dough ; 


I t's dimes to cents. where might wins praise, 


neipient rivals have no show. 


pe merit like to money talks, 
ustian can ne’er Fame’s ladder climb ; 


] — till Time, which never baulks, 
nslave thy Kings of sketch and rhyme. 
Clay M. Greene. 





Which Is the Meanest Rail- 
road in the United States ? 
$100.00 FOR THE BEST ANSWER. 


CONDITIONS. 


No contribution must exceed three hundred words 
in length. In making the award of the prize brevity 
will be taken into consideration. 

The Editors of Lirg shall be the judges of the merits 
of;tue contributions, and their decision shall be final. 

Contributions should have the name and address of 
the sender. Under no condition will they be returned. 

The competition will close March 15, 1904, and no 
contributions received after that date will be entitled 
to compete for the p: 


Address all contributions to the Railroad 
Editor of Lire, 17 West 31st Street, New 
York. 

NUMBER 4. 

TT.HE State of New Jersey is celebrated 

for its Revolutionary associations and 
its historical remains. Among the latter 
are Mollie Pitcher’s well, the site of 
Cooper's ‘‘ Water Witch,” and the Central 
Railroad of New Jersey, the last named 
being in a poor state of preservation and 
considered dangerous to visit. Among the 
prized heirlooms of the company are the 
ferryboat engines, designed by Robert Ful- 
ton, and the smoking-car used by Washing- 
ton as headquarters at the battle of Mon- 
mouth. Here one may still see the havoc 
played by British bullets and the blood 
stains on the seats, although, if the truth 
were told, the latter are probably of more 
recent date. In addition to these historical 
attractions there are some highly interest- 
ing scientific facts connected with the road. 
Having been laid out before the interior of 
the State was explored, the right of way fol- 
lows theshore, and the engines have gradual- 
ly developed amphibious habits which not 
only confirm Darwin’s theories but add 
variety tothetrip. Winter is said to be the 
best season for travel, as the cold prevents hot 
boxes and the mosquitoes do not then punc- 
ture the boilers. This, however, is mere 
hearsay, as, the resorts being closed in 
winter and the natives being hibernating 
animals, no one travels. At one time con- 
siderable fear was expressed that the lack of 
reverence for antiquity, so characteristic of 
America, might invade even the directorate 
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of the Jersey Central. It seems that through 
some clerical error more bonds were sold 
than were necessary to pay the annual 
dividend on the stock, and it was suggested 
that the surplus thus acquired be devoted 
to impairing the historical accuracy of the 
equipment. Fortunately, so many meetings 
were held to settle the dispute that the 
money was entirely dissipated in directors’ 
fees. 

As I am occasionally forced, when in 
search of local color for historical romances, 
to adventure upon this road, I beg leave, for 
prudential reasons, to remain incognito, and 
sign myself, 

Antiquarian. 


The Charmers. 


ADIES’ day at Albany, and great 
goings-on over the Morris 
Mansion! Lire fears that 
Senator Brackett may 
have hurt the feelings 
of the Colonial Dames— 
although touching a responsive chord 
in some other hearts—when he said: 


“* Mr. President, there is ascrap on between the 
Colonial Dames, numbering some three-hundred- 
odd women, who, I am told, affect the cultivation 
of the spirit of patriotism by recounting the 
deeds and preserving the relics of their Tory 
ancestors, and a society known as the Daughters 
of the American Revolution, numbering some 
forty thousand patriotic women, who are de- 
scendants of the men who fought and bled for our 
country, and who carried common fintlock 
muskets in Revolutionary battles. They glory in 
preserving the relics of those common men who 
fought and gained for us our independence. 

‘The Daughters,” he continued, ** preserve the 
relics of patriots, not of Tories. They have 
planned and worked, and have done almost 
everything, except to fight and bleed, to secure 
possession of the Morris Mansion. They have 
virtually been in possession for five years. They 
have succeeded in getting the City of New York 
to buy it, and now, after all has been done, the 
Colonial Dames expect to step in and pluck the 
flowers from the plant that has been so carefully 
nurtured by the Daughters.” 


And yet the Dames secured the 
building. What was their pull? Were 
they handsomer women than the 
Daughters? Were they more expert as 
hypnotizers? Or does it simply mean 
that plain old-fashioned patriotism is 
a ‘‘ back number ’’? 








A Refuge. 


si yy ™at was your business on 
earth?’ asked St. Peter. 
‘*Oh, I had no business on earth 
after I got married; that’s why I 
sneaked up here,’’ replied the shade of 
Mr. Henpeque. 


Rimes at Different Times, 


{ Teddy, 

eeed | Rough and Ready. 

f Teddy, 

-_ ( Strong and steady. 
Teddy, 

1903-4 | pot and heady. 


Mayor McClellan. 


ISCUSSING Mayor McClellan as 
a Princeton man, and dispara- 
ging him somewhat in that special 
branch of his development, the Prince- 
ton 7iger declares its objection to any 
one who forgets that he ever went to 
Princeton, ‘‘and who, when through 
his Princeton alumniship he has had a 
chance to ally himself with at least one 
decent course and some decent people, 
fails to do so.”’ 

Tut, tut! There should be more 
toleration between tigers. Give the 
Mayor credit for allying himself with 
one of the two admirable Princeton 
men in Mayor Low’s cabinet, Major 
John McGraw Woodbury, the Street 
Cleaning Commissioner. The other 
was Gas Commissioner Colonel R. G. 
Monroe. We wish he had him too. if 
he had, New York might perhaps have 
less reason to grumble about its gas. 

There are great possibilities in 
Mayor McClellan. He is young yet. 
The Tiger might do well to hedge a bit 
on its opinion of him. He istrying to 
be a good Mayor. If he succeeds 
Princeton had better claim him. There 
will be no telling where he will stop. 

E. S.M. 





‘*t REPRESENT TH DEMOCRATIC PARTY.” 
W. J. B n. 
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\W HAT is this pretty 
us’ (¢ 


jh, LE know. 


It is a school 


room The scholars are seated 
in rows. How nice they look. How 
fresh their faces are. Hello, who is 


this man coming? Why, he looks as 


if he owned the whole place. Yes, he 
is the doctor. He has come with 
credentials from the Board of Health. 
See how businesslike he is. Look at 


him as he takes out his instruments. 
Why, he is going to vaccinate all the 
Yes, that is just 
what he is going todo. Does the doc- 
tor get paid for it? Oh, sure he does. 
3ut that isn’t what makes him seem 
80 well pleased with himself. What is 
it, I wonder? It is because the doctor 
knows he is doing such a good deed. 
He is working for Medical Science, 
and that is a great thing for a doctor to 
do. But will the children recover? 
We do not know. We think they 
Not all will have blood-poison- 
will be sick for three 
weeks, some for two months, and 
some for a year. Perhaps one or two 
will feel the doctor’s scratch all their 
lives. And now see the children. 
They do not look so happy as they did. 
No, they are not. They do not like it. 
But then children do not know it all. 
Only Medical Science knows it all. 
Ah, now the doctor is smiling. He 
is almost through. He has done a 
good day’s work. Wouldn’t you like 
to be a doctor, and do all that to little 
children ? 


children, isn’t he? 


will. 


ing. Some 


+ QADIE married the President of 
‘the Electric Trust, didn’t she?’’ 
“Yes. And her marriage was a 

great shock to every one.”’ 
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THE MAN 


AND THE TICKER 


| OOK at the man jump upand down! 

4 He seems to be excited. Yes, he is 
excited, Look over 
there, and you will see where the noise 
comes from. The man is in his office, 
and he is listening to the ticker. What 
ticker? Oh, that is a little 
machine to show how much money 
you can lose in a given time. See the 
man jump. He walks to his desk and 
then back to the ticker. Is he happy? 
Oh, no, he is too restless to be happy. 
He could not read a book if he tried to. 
He could not sit still ina forest to save 
his life. But then, the man is not try- 
ing to behappy. He is trying to make 
money. And will he succeed? Oh, 
yes, the man will succeed. He will 
make money hand over fist—almost as 
fast as he loses it. See the ticker reel 
off the nice white paper. See the man 
jump. Isn’t it funny how much exer- 
cise he gets? How nervous he is. He 
has been at it so long now that he 
could not do anything else if he tried. 
Isn’t it nice to know how to do one 
thing? Don’t you wish you were the 
man at the ticker? Oh my, what was 
that bang? Why, I declare if the man 
hasn’t shot himself. How funny! 
Perhaps the ticker didn’t tick right. 
Well, never mind. It is all in a life- 
time. 


He hears a noise. 


is the 


AT ILLIE: Pa, was George Wash- 
ington such a terrible liar? 
Stunson: Liar! Why, my boy, 
what do you mean? 
‘* Well, if he wasn’t, why was such 
a fuss made when he told the truth? ’”’ 


PRIMER. 








Hh DINNER PARTY 


| ERE we have a dinner party. 

See the people sitting around 
the table. How unhappy they look. 
What do you suppose makes them so 
unhappy? Perhaps it is the food. 
Perhaps it is each other. Who knows? 
I will tell you what the matter is. 
This is a Fashionable Dinner Party, 
and there is nothing doing. Millions 
are represented, but there is nothing 
in it. How sad! the 
smile. She smiles that way by long 
practice. By and by she will rise, and 
then all the women will go into one 
room and the men into another. Will 
that help matters? Oh, yes, that will 
help matters greatly. Then the men 
will tell funny stories and laugh, and 
the women will chatter. Can any one 
give a dinner party like this? Oh. no. 
Dinner parties cost money. Why, this 
one cost nearly five hundred dollars. 
That is a lot, isn’t it? But it is neces- 
sary to pay one’s social debts. Hello, 
they are going home. Now they are 
gone. Can you catch what the host is 
saying to the hostess? Oh, yes, I can 
catch it. It is an awful bad word. He 
says: ‘ What a d——d bore! I’m so 
glad it is over!”’ 


See hostess 


YER: How do you know he is 
honest ? 
DuELL: He declined a position in 
the Post Office Department. 


Going the Rounds. 
V IRANDA : I accepted Mr. Mash- 
= leigh last night, and he is going 
to get the engagement ring to-day. 
MurIEL: Oh, he already hasit. I 
returned to him this morning the one 
he gave me. 








‘HE season of sackcloth and ashes You vow that your life shall be simple, 
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And you capt re ir} sat lnat 


Kmerywe to discover a dismatl-eved lower 






Who breaks just his heart, not his fast : 





But, sweet saint. lest vou wholly should 
killa 


Poor sinner who hopes to repent 






And loves you, Camilla, pray try to be 





stilla 






Mere maid to a certain extent 






Eric Moore, 


A Letter. 
DITOR NEW YORK LIFE. 

Dear Sir: Apropos of the death of Wm. 
C. Whitney in the hands of the surgeons, I want 
to say that of all the wit and scathing sarcasm 
you have employed in your valuable journal on 
the tragic subject of appendicitis, you have not 
said half enough against the cutting craze. In 
the hands of good physicians (or even conserva- 
tive old grandmothers with their liberal doses of 
oil and patient perseverance in poulticing), 
operations for appendicitis are unnecessary. It 
might be well ta suggest, however, that wealthy 
men present the surgeons with a liberal check at 
once, with a request to be excused from the 





































operation. Sincerely yours, 
f T. EB. Reed, M. D. 
" MIDDLETOWN, OHIO, February 3, 1904. 


E heartily sympathize with the 

Emperor of Morocco, who gave 

twenty mule-loads of small silver, 

worth fifty thousand dollars, to the St. 

‘* aes ‘Y Pa Louis Fair, on condition that President 

Mast awa s Francis should stop writing letters to 

" SAM f° him. He does not know where St. 

é Louis is, and praises Allah that he has 
no atlas. 

We also sympathize with the three 

deserters from the Yale diet squad of 

In Lent. soldiers, on whom Dr. Chittenden has 

been experimenting to find out how 

much food a man can go without ina 









To sabnutae haa Gas ee their A “iano ae <r that — ony aan i See 
ee covered in advance of the Professor 
And shut out the blue of the skies ; But think of the gowns the nuns wear! what was the limit of their sages to 
Camilla, you plot arrant treason, Camilla. what foolishness this is! live on a measured insufficiency of 
‘To lessen the light of the day,— For innocent sins to atone, maple-sugar and chicken-feed. 
You danced through the season and that is To forfeit the blisses of bonbons and Too much of a good thing, or too 
kisses little of a good thing, are alike abhor- 
You feel so depressed and blasé. And dwell, like a hermit, alone. rent to nature. 
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Acrostic. 


| ET others toot their horns of praise, 
4et others crack their jokes of dough ; 


| t'sdimes to cents. where might wins praise, 
ncipient rivals have no show. 


pee merit like to money talks, 
ustian can ne’er Fame’s ladder climb ; 


Bat till Time, which never baulks, 


nslave thy Kings of sketch and rhyme. 


Clay M. Greene. 





Which Is the Meanest Rail- 
road in the United States ? 
$100.00 FOR THE BEST ANSWER. 


CONDITIONS 

No contribution must exceed three hundred words 
in length. In making the award of the prize brevity 
will be taken into consideration. . 

The Editors of Lire shall be the judges of the merits 
of;tne contributions, and their decision shall be final. 

Contributions should have the name and address of 
the sender. Under no condition will they be returned. 

The competition will close March 15, 1904, and no 
contributions received after that date will be entitled 
to compete for the prize 

Address all contributions to the Railroad 
Editor of Lire, 17 West 31st Street, New 
York. 

NUMBER 4. 
hie State of New Jersey is celebrated 
for its Revolutionary associations and 

its historical remains. Among the latter 
are Mollie Pitcher’s well, the site of 
Cooper's ‘‘ Water Witch,”’ and the Central 
Railroad of New Jersey, the last named 
being in a poor state of preservation and 
considered dangerous to visit. Among the 
prized heirlooms of the company are the 
ferryboat engines, designed by Robert Ful- 
ton, and the smoking-car used by Washing- 
ton as headquarters at the battle of Mon- 
mouth. Here one may still see the havoc 
played by British bullets and the blood 
stains on the seats, although, if the truth 
were told, the latter are probably of more 
recent date. In addition to these historical 
attractions there are some highly interest- 
ing scientific facts connected with the road. 
Having been laid out before the interior of 
the State was explored, the right of way fol- 
lows theshore, and the engines have gradual- 
ly developed amphibious habits which not 
only confirm Darwin’s theories but add 
variety tothetrip. Winter is said to be the 
best season for travel, as the cold prevents hot 
boxes and the mosquitoes do not then pune- 
ture the boilers. This, however, is mere 
hearsay, as, the resorts veing closed in 
winter and the natives being hibernating 
animals, no one travels. At one time con- 
siderable fear was expressed that the lack of 
reverence for antiquity, so characteristic of 
America, might invade even the directorate 


‘Lares * 


of the Jersey Central. It seems that through 
some clerical error more bonds were sold 
than were necessary to pay the annual 
dividend on the stock, and it was suggested 
that the surplus thus acquired be devoted 
to impairing the historical accuracy of the 
equipment. Fortunately, so many meetings 
were held to settle the dispute that the 
money was entirely dissipated in directors’ 
fees. 

As I am occasionally forced, when in 
search of local color for historical romances, 
to adventure upon this road, I beg leave, for 
prudential reasons, to remain incognito, and 
sign myself, 

Antiquarian. 


The Charmers. 





ADIES'’ day at Albany, and great 
goings-on over the Morris 
oo Lire fears that 
: A Senator Brackett may 
Ty have hurt the feelings 
of the Colonial Dames— 
although touching a responsive chord 
in some other hearts—when he said: 


tr CA 
~— 


‘* Mr. President, there isascrap on between the 
Colonial Dames, numbering some three-hundred- 
odd women, who, I am told, affect the cultivation 
of the spirit of patriotism by recounting the 
deeds and preserving the relics of their Tory 
ancestors, and a society Known as the Daughters 
of the American Revolution, numbering some 
forty thousand patriotic women, who are de- 
scendants of the men who foughtand bled for our 
country, and who carried common flintiock 
muskets in Revolutionary battles. They glory in 
preserving the relics of those common men who 
fought and gained for us our independence. 

‘The Daughters,” he continu d, * preserve the 
relics of patriots, not of Tories, They have 
planned and worked, and have done almost 
everything, except to fight and bleed, to secure 
possession of the Morris Mansion. They have 
virtually been in possession for five years. They 
have succeeded in getting the City of New York 
to buy it, and now, after all has been done, the 
Colonial Dames expect to step in and pluck the 
flowers from the plant that has been so carefully 
nurtured by the Daughters,” 


And yet the Dames secured the 
building. What was their pull? Were 
they handsomer women than the 
Daughters? Were they more expert as 
hypnotizers? Or does it simply mean 
that plain old-fashioned patriotism is 
a ‘‘ back number ’’? 


A Refuge. 


gs. Wy mat was your business on 
earth? ’’ asked St. Peter. 
‘*Oh, I had no business on earth 
after I got married; that’s why I 
sneaked up here,’’ replied the shade of 
Mr. Henpeque. 





Rimes at Different Times, 
Teddy, 
tough and Ready. 


| 
1898 
iR 
1901 ! reddy, 
( Strong and steady. 
if Teddy, 
( Hot and heady. 


Mayor McClellan. 
] ISCUSSING Mayor McClellan as 
a Princeton man, and dispara- 
ging him somewhat in that special 
branch of his development, the Prince- 


1903— 


ton 7iger declares its objection to any 
one who forgets that he ever went to 
Princeton, ‘‘and who, when through 
his Princeton alumniship he has had a 
chance to ally himself with at least one 
decent course and some decent people, 
fails to do so.”’ 

Tut, tut! There should be more 
toleration between tigers. Give the 
Mayor credit for allying himself with 
one of the two admirable Princeton 
men in Mayor Low’s cabinet, Major 
John McGraw Woodbury, the Street 
Cleaning Commissioner. The other 
was Gas Commissioner Colonel R. G. 
Monroe. We wish he had him too. if 
he had, New York might perhaps have 
less reason to grumble about its gas. 

There are great possibilities in 
Mayor McClellan. He is young yet. 
The Tiger might do well to hedge a bit 
on its opinion of him. He is trying to 
be a good Mayor. If he succeeds 
Princeton had better claim him. There 
will be no telling where he will stop. 

E. S. M. 





‘*l REPRESENT THE DEMOCRATIC PARTY.”’ 
W. J. B n. 
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THE TURTLE SINGS A COMIC SONG. 
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EXPRESSION. 


E IS ENGAGED TO BE MARRIED. 


STUDIE 


\UNCES 8 
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A ISS VIOLA ALLEN has never 


in Lire’s recollection appeared 





to better advantage than as Viola in 
her production of ‘‘ Twelfth Night.” 
The goody-goody cadence in her voice, 
which has marred so many of her per- 
sonations, is reduced almost to the 
disappearing point. ‘‘ That strain 
again! It had the dying fall,”’ which, 
in many parts played by Miss Allen, 
has been so nauseatingly sweet, is 
welcome by its absence. As Viola she 
is most agreeable to gaze upon, and 


her intelligence fully suffices in the 





not great requirements of reading the 





part. The supporting company she 


MISS VIOLA ALLEN AS 
VIOLA, 


has chosen goes strongly to emphasize 
the present lack of players competent 
to interpret Shakespeare. Most disappointing was Mr. John Blair's 
Malvolio, It was almost as elephantine in its grace as Mr. Handy- 
side’s Sir Toby in its humor. The Olivia and Maria of Miss 
Elliston and Miss Tilbury were pleasantly done, and the singing 
of Feste was of about the mediocre sort customarily given by road 
conipanies to the music required in Shakespeare's plays. 

The scenes and costumes, on which the main stress is laid in 
to-day’s presentations of Shakespeare, were elaborate and rich. All 
in all, this revival of the classic comedy is neither 
very good nor very bad. 

* * ' 


_ dramatization of Frank Norris’s ‘‘ The Pit”’ 

evidently relies for its success on the magnitude 
and exactness of the picture of a stormy session of the 
Chicago Board of Trade. Even here the dramatist (or the 
person who staged the piece) has omitted a most dramatie, 
and what would have been on the stage a most effective, 
feature of the scene—the big dial whose hand marked 


THE BOARD OF TRADE SCENE IN 


the movements of the price of wheat during the speculative battle 
between Curtis Jadwin and his enemies. But the scene is never- 
theless a most animated one, although the story of Jadwin’s fight 
and defeat, which is one of the most absorbing and exciting 
episodes in the book, is rather lost in the confusion created by a 
crowd of howling and scuffling supers. The other scenes are meant 
to be graphie depictions of life as it is lived in Chicago. The 
Western Metropolis and its spurts at culture have been more or less 
satirized and ridiculed by Eastern critics of modes and manners, 
but they have never written or pictured anything more cruel than 
this staging of ‘*The Pit.” From the curious groupings of the 
persons in the Auditorium foyer on an opera night down to the 
villain’s free and easy way of dropping into the anteroom of the 
heroine’s bed-chamber, the play gives good cause for Chicago 


resentment. The open-air dress rehearsal of ‘* Romeo and Juliet,” 


before a large audience of Chicago’s elite, was also a libel on the 


social customs prevalent in Cook County. Mr. Norris's death was 
a distinet loss to literary America, but it saved him the witnessing 
of this travesty on his book. 

The most disappointing feature of the production is Mr. Wilton 
Lackaye’s Curtis Jadwin. In this character Mr. Norris drew a 
clean-cut picture of a type familiar to any one who knows the 
mereantile life of Chicago. It might have been made a stage- 
creation to rank artistically with Mr. Willard’s Cyrus Blenkarn, 
but the authorities in control of the piece—it is hard to believe that 
so fine an actor as Mr. Lackaye is responsible for the creation— 
have seen fit to make him only a pretty man calculated to interest 
the faney of the matinée girl, rather than the rugged American he 
should have been. Even in the stage version Jadwin speaks of his 
age as much greater than Lawra’s, while in appearance he might 
quite well have been her younger brother. In the same way the 
Laura of the play is made to resemble Owen Wister’s ‘ biscuit- 


shooter’? done up in Paris gowns and a Chicago, sky-scraping 
pompadour, rather than the girl of New England breeding who 
won Jadwin’s love. These and similar changes were perhaps re- 
garded as necessities in the attempt to turn the book into a play 
to please the millions. Thé result is certainly not artistic. 

If one doesn't mind crudities, ‘‘The Pit’ will be found a rather 
amusing melodrama. 
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oo reverse of this kind of thing will be found in the efforts of 

Mr. Arnold Daly and his carefully trained little company 
producing the clever plays of George Bernard Shaw. ‘‘ Candida” 
has already been reviewed in this column, and ‘‘The Man of 
Destiny,” while not so ambitious a piece and not aimed so directly 
at modern foibles, is in the same vein of brilliant and bitter satire. 
In its short length Mr. Shaw takes a fall out of the hero-worshippers 
and British hypoerisy. No wonder he isn’t popular with the mass 
of his countrymen! The summing-up of the British character 
which he puts in the mouth of Napoleon, speaking more than a 
century ago, is a delightful deseription of British motives and 
methods in the very recent past. Napoleon is too clearly defined 
in history to make Mr. Shaw’s character-drawing very important, 
but his depiction of the hero as the commonplace victim of a 
woman's intrigue is highly amusing. Mr. Daly’s make-up as 
Napoleon is unpleasant. It is the Greuze portrait crossed with 


pictures of Marat and Robespierre. For this Mr. Shaw is doubt- 











ARNOLD DALY IN “THE MAN OF DESTINY.” 


less as much to blame as Mr. Daly, but the result does not seem to 
be based on truth. 

‘‘The Man of Destiny,” as a play and as a performance, is quite 
worth seeing. 

A SINGLE matinée performance is not altogether a fair test 
= of a play, because only in exceptional circumstances can a 
play so presented be properly cast or rehearsed. Martha Morton 
Conheim’s ‘‘ The Triumph of Love,” which was selected for pres- 
entation from three hundred plays submitted in The Theatre’s 
prize contest, had this handicap in addition to others. For two acts 
the play seemed a possible success. Then it dropped to a level of 


falsity and artificiality which made it a dramatic impossibility. 


‘Lire 
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‘The Triumph of Love,’’ which triumphed over two hundred 


and ninety-nine competitors, goes to show that the really truly 


American dramatist has not yet arrived. Metcalfe. 


LIFE'S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE TO THE THEATRES 
Belasco.—** Sweet Kitty Bellairs *’ Pretty play gorgeously staged 
Broadway.—** The Yankee Consul.” 

Criterion.—Zangwill's ‘* Merely Mary Ann.”’ Sentimental and amusing. 

Empire.—Augustus Thomas's ‘The Other Girl.” Bright American 
comedy, well acted, 

Garden.—* The Secret of Polichinelle.””. Americanized French comedy. 
Diverting. 

Carrick.—Annie Russell in ‘*The Younger Mrs. Parling.”’ 
of middle-class English life. 

Herald Square.—** The Girl from Kay’s.**. Funny musical comedy, 

TTudson.—Rebert Edeson in ‘* Ranson’s Folly.’? Garrison drama, tolera- 
bly interesting, 

Lyceum.—-* The Admirable Crichton,’’ with William Gillette as the 
hero. Satirical and amusing. 

Lyric.—Wilton Lackaye in dramatization of Norris’s ‘The Pit.” 
See opposite. 

Majestic.—** Babes in Toyland.”’ Cleverly staged, musical and funny. 

New Amsterdam.—Last week of Messrs. Klaw and Erlanger’s ‘* Mother 
Goose.”? Not brilliant extravaganza. 

Savoy.—** Rattles’ and ** The Sacrament of Judas.’’ Clever plays for 
those who dare venture into this theatre. 

Wallack’s.—The always funny ‘‘ County Chairman.” 


Talky play 


Topical Song. 
To be sung by the average actress in the average musical comedy of 
to-day. 
O song that is funny I sing for your money, 
= But my words are the height of inanity, 
For I'm bound to declare that the clothes that I wear 
Are the only real clue to my vanity. 
I’m blatant—that’s patent—no innocence latent 
Disturbs my impertinent pose, 
But though I’m deficient in brains, I’m proficient 
In clothes, cLoTHES, CLOTHES! 


I sing the libretto without any debt to the Dramatist or the 
Musician, 
For they’re both of them shy what these words might 
imply, 
If art in these days had a mission. 
I'm prosy, and rosy, and apt to be posey, 
And silly, as every one knows ; 
But though half demented—what’s the odds ?—I’m “‘pre- 


sented ”’ 
In clothes, cLotHEes, CLOTHES! 


Tom Masson. 


~*~ 











Alas ! 
E ER flippant speech, her wayward act 
: Her calm indiflerence to tact 
Her maddening inconsistencies 
—Yes, lL admit it is for these 
I love her—and, most strange to tell: 
My heart this paradox has proved 
Were she more worthy to be loved, 


| could not love her halt SO well ! Madeline Bridges. 
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I LORENCE CONVERSE’S romance, founded upon the scanty 

records of William Langland, author of The Vision of Piers 
Ploughman, and called Long Will, is a most sympathetic and suc- 
cessful attempt to picture life in ancient England. There are 
many readers who are either unwilling er unable to give them 
selves to the spirit or the diction of a bygone time. For such this 
tale is not intended. But to those others, to whom a genuine effort 
to realize the attitude of other minds in other days is a pleasant 
and a broadening exercise, Long Will cannot but bring enjoyment. 


(Houghton, Mifflin and Company. $1.50.) 


A Russian gentleman o’ the name o’ Rabinovitch lately under- 


took, for the benefit of the Jewish sufferers at Kishineff, to edit : 
Miscellany, which, being interpreted, means a literary rummage 
sale Leo Tolstoi contributed three ‘“ tales, allegories or legends,” 
which have been published separately under the title of Esarhad- 
don, the proceeds from the sale of the book to go to the original 
fund. Being a contribution to charity we will treat the volume as 


hors de concours. (Funk and Wagnalls Company.  45c 


In Zhe Strange Adventures of Mister Middleton Wardon A. Curtis 
has elaborated the original idea of dealing with life in Chicago on 
the lines laid down in The Arabian Nights. The work, indeed, is 
not free from erudity, but there is not only real humor in it and 
deft handling of the difficult material of absurdity, but the stories 
throw a ray of contemporary illumination upon the tales of Sche- 
herezade and point out unsuspected touches of Bagdad in the 
bazaars of the Windy City. (Herbert 8. Stone and Company, 
Chieago ) 

A Kidnapped Colony, by Mary R. 8. Andrews, is so extremely 
flimsy a little farce-comedy that even the author's clever manner 
hardly makes up for her lack of matter. The kidnapping of his 

gritannie Majesty’s colony of Bermuda is a large bolus, and we 
are justified in demanding some returns in excitement and adven- 
ture to pay us for swallowing it. (Harper and Brothers. $1.25.) 


The brightness and Arcadian optimism of My Friend Prospero 
is likely to win for Henry Harland another success. Prospero 
himself, an English noble Cinderella of the wrong sex ; Lady 
Blanchmain, his delightfully pictured old fairy godmother, and 
Maria Annunciata, as quaint a bit of local color as the mountains 
of Lombardy can produce, are all worth meeting. If the denoue- 
ment is altogether too good to be true, we nevertheless accept it 


with a pleased laugh. (MeCiure, Phillips and Company. $1.50.) 


Turkish Life in Town and Country, by Luey M. J. Garnett, is 
quite one of the most readable of this series upon our Kuropean 


neighbors. Our ideas of the unspeakable Turk are a queer com- 


Lae’ * 




















pound, The Arabian Nights, the Armenian atrocities, King Solo- 
mon and Brigham Young have all contributed thereto. No small 
part of our interest in the present volume lies in its confirmations 
und its upsettings of these impressions. (G. P. Putnam’s Sons. 


S1.20. 


With the Treasure Hunters is a rather pretentious book for boys, 
by James Otis, dealing with an expedition to the Florida keys 
after buried treasure. Of course boys and puppies are practically 
omnivorous, but to the grown-up taste Mr. Otis’s tale is mechan- 
ical and quite false in value. (J. B. Lippineott Company, Phila- 


delphia. $1.20. J. B. Kerfoot. 


()UR young people to-day are trying how to be happy 
though unmarried. 


Where Can This Be ? 
‘* fT \HE trains were pretty badly tied up in that storm.” 
‘* Yes, they were so late that the New York evening 
papers didn't get here until afternoon.”’ 
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JACOB A. RIIS. 
A BOLD VIKING. 
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The Bride: 


aie 





YOU HAVEN'T KISSED ME FOR FIVE MINUTES. 


HOW THE TIME FLIES!" 























TALE OF A MARTYR. 


Miss Sophronia Jennie Moddle 

Studied hygienic twaddle, 

Till she got it in her noddle 
That she couldn’t live on 


And she used to sit and ponder 


On the happy Over-Yonder 


Where the hosts angelic wander, 


And on such things she would brood. 


Nothing not by art digested 

Miss Sophronia molested, 

And she got herself infested 
With the cerealitis fad, 

Till the little wit created 

In her skull evapcrated, 

And her common sense was 
To go slumping to the bad 


She ate hay and wheat and barley, 


lated 


She chewed soap-nuts small and 


With a steak she ne’er would parley, 


Nor with solid stufi like that 


But she 
To her predigest existence, 


And she fought with firm resistance 


All temptation to get fat. 


So in course of time she grew 

Be a part of what she’s chew 

Ready Oats she ate at 2:02 
And Aseptic bran at 4; 

At just 5 she’d eat her dinner 


Of Dust-Corn (that was a winner!). 


As she kept on growing thinner 
She asepticized the more! 


Well, this tale must have an ending, 


And it is no use pretending 


That the end we are intending 


Is a triumph, for it ain't; 
Miss Sophronia Jennie Moddle, 
With her hygienic twaddle, 
Through eternity will toddle 

As a predigested saint. 


-Baltimore News. 


Newspaperdom relates a_ story 
porter on a sensational New York 





stuck with grim persistence 


to 


to— 


of a new re- 
daily, who one 
day called up his chief by telephone for instruc- 


tions as to what he should do. 


and the battle for 


editor asked the reporter to hold the wire a minute 
food— till he saw if he had anything to be 
in that section of the city. 
wire: 


came over the 


“news”’ 


for drunkenness 


newspapers for fear that his 


of it. She has heart 


shock would kill her. 


gnarly, 


trouble, 
Go over to her house at 


It was in the days 
when the yellow journalism craze was at its height, 
Was 


Then 
“Summers, 
wealthy, young fellow named Stuart was up in the 
West Side police court 
ing. He pleaded to have his name kept out of the 








West Seventy-second Street, 





“EVER SEE HIM? 
THE CLERK LIKES TO ROYSTER AND REVEL ; 
DRINKS A WHOLE STEIN OF BEEK—ON THE LEVEL ! 
HE’S NOISY AND PALE 
AND PKETENDS HE'S FROM YALE, 
SO HE DRINKS, SMOKES AND HOWLS LIKE THE DEVIL! 





See if you can’t kill her. We 


He hung up the receiver. 


was in Syracuse. 


WHEN 


while driving on the 


LIFE is for sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The International News 


Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 


Governor William 
succeed Mr. Root as 
young man in Cincinnati, he was accosted one day, 
outskirts 


Secretary 








WILSON 








WHISKEY 


is always the same—New York— 


Chicago—San Francisco. 


When it 


isn’t good it isn’t Wilson. 





That’s All! 








| 


| 





and tell her about it. 


But fortunately the lady 








1786 








Has Stood the Test of 
and made a 
world-wide reputation 


Time 





Culmination of Ale-goodness 


pedestrian, who wanted to know how to get to a cer- 
tain village. 

“You go,’’ said Mr. Taft, ‘“‘down this road, and 
then you turn to the left, and afterward—but I am 
going in that direction myself. Will you get in and 
let me drive you?” 

“Ob, I suppose so,” said the stranger. ‘Poor 
company is better than none.” 

He climbed up and took his seat. He was tall 
and thin, with a very gruff, rude manner. 

Young Taft tried to entertain him, tried to get 
him to talk, but he would say little. Once he drew 
out a well-filled case, selected a cigar, and 
turned the case to his pocket again. He was 
sufferable, 

The young man whipped up his horse, and 
mile after mile was covered in silence. It was 
ginning to grow dark. 

‘‘How about that road to the left that I was to 
take?"" exclaimed the stranger, suddenly. ‘‘Ain't 
we come to it yet?” 

“Oh, we passed it six miles back,’ said Ta‘t 

“Why didn’t you tell me?’ asked the stranger 

“Because I didn’t want to lose your society. 
Poor company, you know, is better than none,” said 
the young man.—New York Tribune. 


“WHat town is this?’”’ asked the eminent state 
man, who was making a political tour of the prov- 
inces. 

“Tonia,’’ they told him. 

The eminent statesman stepped out to the rear 
platform of the gorgeous private car in which he 
was traveling. 

“My countrymen,” he said, impressively, to the 
cheering throng at the station, ‘‘your beautiful and 
thriving young city has a rare distinction. Ind 
pendently of its commerce and manufactures, inde- 
pendently of its charming location, independently 
I may add, of the stalwart men and fair women 
who inhabit it, so many of whom I see before me 
not forgetting these bright and winsome young chil 
dren who are also here, the hope and mainstay of 
the republic—independently, I say, of all these, your 
lovely city ee ' 

Here he became truly eloquent. His eyes 
flashed, his voice rang out in clarion tones, and he 
shook his clenched fist at the zenith. 

a. has the rare distinction of bearing a 
name that has only five letters, and yet has four 
syllables !” 

The applause, as the train moved away, was 
simply deafening.—Chicago Tribune. 
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Established 1860 


Esterbrook’s 
Stee! Pens 





1904 











Sold Everywhere 
The Best Pens Made 








150 Varieties 
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25 LOFT RENS Wi 




















Niagara Falls 9 Hours from New York via NEW YORK CENTRAL 
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EGYPTIAN 
DEITIES 


No Better Turkish Cigarette can be made 


CORK TIPS Look for Signature 
OR PLAIN @& S. ANARGYROS 





“You see them wherever you go. 
They go wherever you see them.’ 





Oldsmobile Touring Runabout 
6 horse power; Price $750 


The convenience of the reliable Oldsmobile to 
the man of affairs can only be appreciated by use. 
Once tried, and its capacity for saving minutes and 
dollars realized, no business man would consider 
it economy to be without one. 

The light and simple Oldsmobile Runabout is 
very different from cumbersome and complicated 
touring cars, which need the constant attendance 
of a chauffeur, and frequently develop accidents 
and necessities for repairs when a delay can 
least be afforded. 

For complete information about the Stand- 
ard Oldsmobile (with curved dash) or any of 
our other cars, see our nearest selling agent, 
or write direct. A captivating automobile 
story ‘Golden Gate to Hell Gate,” freeon 
request to Dept. j. 


Olds Motor Works, Detroit, U. S. A. 
Member of the Association of Licensed Automobile Mfrs. 





The art of cocktail mixing is toso blend 
the ingredients that no one is evident, but 
the delicate flavor of each is apparent, 
Is this the sort of cocktail the man gives 
you who does it by guesswork? There’s 
never a mistake ina CLUB COCKTAIL. 
It smells good, tastes good, is good— 
always. Just strain through cracked ice. 
Seven kinds—Manhattan, Martini, Ver- 
mouth, Whiskey, Holland Gin, Tom Gin 
and York. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors, 

HARTFORD NEw YorK LONDON 

















Address BURPEE, PHILADELPHIA, for Complete Catalogue 


| Burpee’s Seeds Grow Everywhere / 








SURBRUG’S 


Arcadia 


MIXTURE. 


“One need only to put his 
head in at my door to realize 
that tobaccos are of two kinds, 


the Arcadia and others.” 
My Lady Nicotine. 





————— . — 


Cleanliness 
in Traveling 


-«ee-NO SMOKE, NO DIRT, NO CINDERS 


Southern Pacific 


OPERATE 


OIL BURNING LOCOMOTIVES 


Sunset Limited 


Daily from New Orleans 


... TRAVERSING ... 
LOUISIANA, TEXAS, NEW MEXICO, 
ARIZONA, and CALIFORNIA 


Inquire at 
170 Washington Street, 109 South Third Street, 
Reston Philadelphia 
cans 109 East Baltimore Street, 
349 N Broadway, New York Baltimore 
15 City 129 South Franklin Street, 
Syracuse 
L. H, NUTTING, G. E. P. A., New York City 
E. O. McCORMICK, P. T. M., San Francisco, Cal. 
T. J, ANDERSON, G. P. A., Houston, Texas 

















Our FOOLISH. 
GNTEMPORARY: 






‘HAVE you no pride?” 
“Naw, replied the 


street beggar. ‘‘But I’m 
goin’ ter lay in er supply when it gits er trifle 
cheaper,”’ 

Gets cheaper !”’ 


“Yep. Pride, dey say, is bound ter have er 


fall.”""—Chicago Daily News. 
NO SUBSTITUTE } 
| 
not even the best raw cream, equals Borden's Peer- 
less Brand Evaporated Cream for tea, coffee, choco- 


late, cereals and general household cooking. 


THE SOUTH FOR HOSPITALITY : The Manor, 
North Carolina, is the best Inn South. 


Asheville, | 


**Has your father a bad cold?” | 
**No, indeed. He is merely reading the Russian-Japa- 


nese war news aloud.’’— Washington Star. 


A GREAT AMERICAN INDUSTRY 

There is in Hudson, N. Y., a brewery that has for 118 
years, without interruption, made the highest grade of ale. 
Its product is recognized as the standard everywhere. 
Comparative ale goodness in this country is usually estab 
Evans’ Ale is naturally | 
is proof of that. It | | 
and the acknowl- 
edged leader in perfect brewing, but it most assuredly ex: | 


lished by measuring with Evans’. 
an uncommon ale. Its splendid record 


is not only made of superior material, 


cels and surpasses any other brand in brilliancy, flavor, 
bouquet and completeness—all of which are brought out to 
perfection in the brewery bottling. 


Ir was before bicycles became so popular as 
importuned 
seventy-five dollars. 


money on a cow,’ was the 


they are now that a Yankee farmer was 
by a dealer to buy one for 
‘I'd rather spend the 
farmer's answer. 

“But what an idiot you would look riding about 
the town on the back of a cow.’ 

“Perhaps so,’’ replied the farmer, “but not 
half such an idiot as I'd look trying to milk a 


bicycle.’’—Argonaut. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON 
The ideal hotel of America for 
transient guests. 


permanent and 


In the family of the late Sir Henry Wentworth 
Acland, professor at Oxford, there was so much talk 
of natural science, particularly at table, that even 
the servants theorized about it In one instance the 
butler gave notice that either he or the page boy 
must leave. “What is the trouble?’’ asked the 
master. ‘“‘Aren’t you well treated?” 

“Yes, sir; I’ve nothing to complain of in that 
way,” replied the butler, ‘‘but no one can tell, sir, 
how trying it is to work all day in the pantry with 
a boy who believes the world was created in periods, 
when I know it was created in days.’’—Christian 
Register. 


INACTIVE liver. depressed spirits—make both right 
with Abbott's Angostura Bitters, The genuine Abbott's 


will revolutionize the system. 


As the car struck a curve the man with a strap 
lurched forward and stepped clumsily on the sitter’s 
shoe. 

“I beg your pardon,” he said; “I didn’t mean 
to step on your foot.”’ 

“Don't apologize,”’ 
“it isn’t mine.” 

“Isn’t yours?’’ 
eyebrows. 

“Not yet,” 
wood, and I’m buying it on the installment plan.’”’-— 


replied the sitter, smiling; 


asked the stander, raising his 


replied the sitter “You see, it’s 


Cincinnati Times-Star. 
Ir you wish to be always satisfied, order no other 


Champagne than (ook’s Imperial Extra Dry. It has 
quality and purity. 


Ge 










SURROUND ANY GOOD JUDGE 


with tires and he’ll be apt to pick out the G & J for his own use— ¥ 
he knows how well they wear. ‘They are constructed on correct 

principles, from the very best materials, and given the care and 
attention that insures results of the highest quality. 


They are the Original Detachable Tires 


Many attempt to imitate them, but why take chances with substi- 
tutes? Avoid mistakes by using a make with a reputation—the 
product ofa concern with a standard to maintain. 


THE G & J TIRE CO., INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 




























“Especially the 


- BUFFALO LITHIA 
WATER Virginia.” 


For Bright’s Disease, Albuminuria, Renal Cal- 
culi, Gout, Rheumatism and All Diseases 


Dependent Upon a Uric Acid Diathesis. 


Samuel O. L. Potter, A. M.,M. D., M. R. C. P., London, Professor of 
the Principles and Practice Of Medicine and Clinical Me dicine in the College Phy- 
sicians and Surgeons of San Francisco, Cal., in his ‘‘Hand-Book of Materia Medica, 
Pharmacv and Th -:apeutics,’’in the citation of remedies under the head of ‘*Chronic 
Bright’s Disease,’ says: ‘‘Min- of Virginia, 
cral waters, especially the BUFFALO LITHIA WATER has many 
advocates.’’ Also, under 66 is highly rec- 
‘*Albuminuria,’’ he says: BUFFALO LITHIA WATER ommended.’’ 

George Halsted Boyland, A. M., M. D., 0/ Paris, Doctor of Medicine, of 
the Faculty of Paris, in the New York Medical Journal, August 22, 1896, says: 

‘There is no remedy as absolutely specific in all forms of Albuminuria and 
Bright’s Disease, whether WATER Spring No. 2. 
acute or chironic, as BUFFALO LITHIA y accompanied by 
a milk diet. In all cases of pregnancy, where albumin is found in the urineas late 
as the last week before confinement, if this water anda milk diet are prescribed, 
the albumin disappears rapidly from the urine and the patient has a positive guar- 
antee against puerperal convulsions.’’ 


T. Griswold Comstock, A. M., M. D., 0/ Sé. Louis, Mo., says: ‘‘T have 
often pre- in Gouty and Rheumatic condi- 
scribed BUFFALO LITHIA WATER tions and in Renal Calculi, ac- 
companied by Renal Colic, and always with the most satisfactory results. In 
Renal Calculi, where there is an excess of Uric Acid, it is especially efficacious.”’ 

Medical testimony which defies all imputation or question mailed to any address. 

B L is for sale by druggists 
UFFALO ITHIA WATER and grocers generally. 
PROPRIETOR BUFFALO LITHIA SPRINCS, VIRCINIA. 





- 











©) LD @ ROW RYE srescr WHI Ss K EY eine H. B. — & CO., 


BOTTLERS, NEW YORK, 
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Rich Laces. 


New Model Sets, the Artois, La Sorbier 
Changeable Paraguay Sets, 
Valenciennes Sets, Allovers to Match, 

Fancy Lace Sets 
for Trimming and Children’s Wear, 
Point de France Laces, 
Drapery Sets, Moire and Fancy Chiffons, 
Ninons, and Mousseline de Soie for evening wear. 


’ 


New Importations 
Handkerchiefs, Parasols, Gloves. 


Proadovay K 19th ot. 











_ NEW YORK. 
PB. Ale 
"Enuff sed" 
A Tonic to the 


Tired 
$1.50 per dozen pints 


Acker, Merrall 


& Condit Co. 
New York Agents 


























LIFE’S 
St. Patrick’s Number 


Out NEXT WEEK, in a superbly illuminated 
cover, in five colors, by MaxFiELD PARRISH. 
One of the richest and most attractive double 
numbers ever published. 

ORDER OF YOUR NEWSDEALER 


ELFAST 
RAND 
Morgan , 


aoe aXe 


TRADE 
MARK’ 


“MARINE” 
15° EACH 
ASK YOUR DEALER 


EMIGH & STRAUB, MAKERS. 

















Delivered 


ACCURATELY, QUICKLY 


and at 


Small Gost 
By Telephone 


NEW YORK TELEPHONE COMPANY 


15 Dey Street 























OWy: Invaluable for relieving Hoarseness 
AS ‘> or Loss of Voice, Coughs, Irritation or 
BRONCHIAL Soreness of the Throat. /n boxes only. 

Ay 


Avett gh d Meche 
* GOUT & RHEUMATISM 





= 


Ne 


Safe, Sure, Effective. 50c. & $1, 
DRUGGISTS, cr 224 William St, N. Y. 





ADDRESS 


Liac> 


©Xing ton 5 








Cocktails Have the Correct -Flavor, 


but ‘they must contain that most delightful of all aromatic 


tonics, the genuine imported 


Dr. Siegerts 
ANGOSTURA®S 





Sole Agent, 


rte 
A delicious flavoring for lemonade, lemon ice, soda 
water, sherry and all liquors. 


THE BEST APPETI ZER 


J. W WUPPERMANN, 


NEW YORK, N. Y. 

















PRESS OF THE J. 





W. PRATT Co. 


NEW YORK. 








The 
Mutual Life 


Insurance Company 
of New York 


RICHARD A. McCurpDy, PRESIDENT 





Abstract of Statement, December 31,1903 


Income for 

Year 1903 . $77,333,712 76 
Paid to Policy- 

holders . . 
Legal Reserves, 

etc. . . . 339,826,818 00 
Guarantee & 

DividendFunds 61,994,843, 66 
Assets . . . 401,821,661 66 
*Insurance in 

Force .  1,445,228,681 00 
*Increase of Ins. 104,480,022 00 
Annuities in 

Force .. 
Increase of 

Annuities 286,228 50 


*Insurance written, but not yet paid for, 
excluded. 


32,727,780 o1 


2,449,631 81 





During its existence of sixty-one years 
this Company has paid back to its mem- 
bership—from the funds accumulated for 
their benefit—more than 

$6 30,000,000 
or nearly 


Two Hundred Millions 


more than the largest amount so returned by 

any similar organization. Notwithstanding 

the distribution of this vast sum it is the 

First Life Insurance Company 
in the World 


to accumulate for the benefit of its 
membership assets exceeding 


Four Hundred and One Millions 
of Dollars 





For information as to plans and rates, 
apply to 
CHARLES H. RAYMOND & CO. 
Managers for Metropolitan District 
26 Liberty Street 


OR AT THE 
HEAD OFFICES OF THE COMPANY, 


NASSAU, CEDAR, WILLIAM AND LIBERTY STS. 
New York. 
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A Doctor’s Reasons 


Patient: ‘‘Why do you say Schlitz beer? 
other beer as good?”’ 

Doctor: ‘‘Perhaps; but I don’t know it. 
that Schlitz beer is pure.’’ 

Patient: ‘‘What do you mean by pure?’’ 

Doctor: ‘I mean free from germs. Impurity means 
bacilli; and in a saccharine product like beer bacilli 
multiply rapidly. I do not recommend a beer that may 
contain them.’’ 

Patient: ‘‘How 
is pure?’’ 

Doctor: ‘‘I have seen it brewed. Cleanliness is car- 
ried to extremes in that brewery. The beer ts cooled in 
plate glass rooms, in filtered air. The beer is then 
filtered. Yet, after all these precautions, every bottle is 


Isn’t any 


I do know 


do you know that Schlitz beer 


sterilized—by Pasteur’s process—after it is sealed. I 
know that beer treated in that way is pure.”’ 

Patient: ‘‘And is pure beer good for me?’’ 

Doctor: ‘‘It is good for anybody ‘The hops form 
a tonic; the barley a food. The trifle of alcohol is an 
aid to digestion. And the custom of drinking beer sup- 
plies the body with fluid to wash out the waste. People 
who don’t drink beer seldom drink enough fluid of any 
kind. A great deal of ill-health is caused by the lack 
o€ it.’”’ 

Patient: ‘‘But doesn’t beer caure biliousness?’’ 

Doctor: ‘‘Not Schlitz Peer. Biliousness is caused 
by ‘green’ beer—beer that is insufficiently aged. But 
Schlitz beer is always aged for months before it is 
marketed.’’ Ask for the brewery bottling. 


THE BEER THAT MADE MILWAUKEE FAMOUS 


February 25, 1904, 











